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by means of despotism, and that in her gigantic struggle
against the united monarchs of Europe, revolutionary France
won the victory, hut lost her liberty."

An appeal to Massachusetts pride closed the speech.

My address was very warmly applauded by the audience.
I received no end of compliments, even from some men of dis-
tinction, and was afterwards told that the printed report was
widely read and produced an excellent effect in the interior of
the State. Perhaps it did contribute a little to the defeat of
the "two-years' amendment." By its opponents I was paraded
as one of the " foreigners " whose political rights it was in-
tended to curtail.

This was my introduction to Boston, and to me it was a
most happy one.   Not only did I keenly enjoy the cordiality
which met me wherever I turned, but the whole atmosphere of
the city, the general physiognomy of the population were ex-
ceedingly congenial to me.   I thought I saw a light of intelli-
gence on the faces of all the passers-by on the streets, which
impressed me as if every milkman on his wagon and every citi-
zen hurrying to his task with his tools under his arm, must be
something like Harvard graduates in disguise. No doubt my
enthusiasm ran a little ahead of my judgment; but I had good
reason to be intensely delighted with the persons whose ac-
quaintance I was fortunate enough to make.   It could hardly
be otherwise.   For instance, I was invited to a dinner party at
the house of Mr. Gardner Brewer, one of the patrician houses
of the town. I met there several of my friends of the Jefferson
birthday dinner, also, for the first time, Longfellow and Banks.
But I was seated at the table by the side of a little gentleman
whose name had escaped me when I was presented to him.   He
was very kind to me, and soon I found myself engaged with
him in a lively conversation which gradually drew the attention
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